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violent protests of Mrs. Urgan and the obsequious innuendoes of
Old Funky. With his foot on the first step, and emboldened not
only by the reassuring sight of Nancy Quirm in her brown
hat but by the reckless and cynical strains of an American tune
that just then floated across the market from the fair-ground,
he turned round again upon them.
"Your name, I take it, is Mr. and Mrs. Urgan? That's what
I thought; only I wanted to be quite certain in case we ever
needed—for any reason—to communicate with each other."
"Yes," cried the woman, breathless to get the last word, and
she pushed past Old Funky who was winking and leering as
if the authoritative tone taken by the visitor was a pure pre-
tence for the benefit of the lady outside, and to cover the little
masculine understanding which they had established between
them.
"Yes," the old woman cried. "Yes! We'll send for you when
we want you!"
With this retort ringing in his ears Dud rejoined his new
friend. He could see she was anything but deceived by the off-
hand and laconic manner with which he now proceeded to dis-
miss the whole subject, hinting that he might) if he felt uneasy
about it, after a night's sleep visit the Circus again.
"I'm afraid you won't be able to do that," she said. "It
appears they don't own the Circus; and the woman is more
anxious to get rid of her than her husband, though he pretends
to want to get rid of her; but he taught her her job. She says
they're off to Salisbury to-morrow."
For the flicker of a second Dud felt he could have seized
Nancy Quirm and shaken her, until the teeth chattered in her
smiling face—— But Salisbury ? Oh, damn them! What was
he to do now? His present companion must have been used to
being queerly treated by erratic persons, for she went on
"carrying it off" without asking him any questions. She ap-
parently accepted his laconic waiving of the whole episode,
only remarking on her own account that from what she'd seen
of the Urgan pair she preferred the old woman to the old man.
When they reached the bottom of South Street where the
South Walks begin, he felt that he couldn't, in the turmoil of
his mind^ endure tp go a step further with Mrs. Quirm. "I must
be alone," he thought. "I mist get rid of this person, so as to
thmfcitoutl"

